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TANNENBAUM GORGE, 
SOUTH DAKOTA 


WE SHOULD TURN 
BACK, MR. HAMMER-- 
I CAN'T GUARANTEE 

THE SAFETY OF A RAVINE 

THAT'S NOT EVEN 

ON THE MAP. 


I DIDN'T \ 
HIRE YOU TO BE A 
DAMN NAVIGATOR, 

: BARTON-- 


--AND I SURE 
AS HELL DIDN'T 


I'M JUST SAYING THAT IT’S 
SMARTER TO AVOID BANDIT 
COUNTRY WITH A LITTLE 
DETOUR-- 


AND I’M 
JUST SAYIN’, 
YOU'RE PAID FOR 
PROTECTION! 


--AND I 
AIN'T GOING TO 
HAVE ANYTHING 
TO PAY YOU WITH IF 
THIS SHIPMENT 
IS LATE. 


*/ DAMN FOOL! 
COULPN'T YOU 
SEE THE DAMN 

ROCK? 


WHAT ILLEGAL MESS 
ARE YOU INVOLVING ME 
IN, HAMMER? 


THAT'S THE 

KIND OF INFO 
THAT CAN GET A | 
\ MAN KILLED. 


Ww 
WILL NOT 


ASK AGAIN. 
OPEN THE | 


m TRAILER! 


TURN OVER 
THE MUTANT 
GROWTH 
HORMONE 
»\ AND THE MAPROX 
) GANG WILL 
KILL YOU 
QUICK AND 
MERCIFUL. 


JAMIE... 
IS THAT ANY WAY 
TO TREAT AN 
OLD FRIEND? 


LONGER ANSWER 
TO THE NAME OF S 
THE PROGENITOR. \, 
HAND OVER THE 
CARGO. ; 


ALL RIGHT, 
ALL RIGHT. 
KEEP YOUR ff 
MOUSTACHES 
ON. 


MAPROX, YOU 
SURE INBRED 
YOURSELF INTO 
AN IMPATIENT 


FORTY-FIVE YEARS AGO, THE WORLD’S SUPER VILLAINS ORGANIZED 
UNDER THE RED SKULL AND COLLECTIVELY WIPED OUT NEARLY ALL 
OF THE SUPER HEROES. FEW SURVIVED THE CARNAGE THAT FATEFUL 
DAY, AND NONE OF THEM UNSCATHED. THE UNITED STATES WAS 
DIVIDED UP INTO TERRITORIES CONTROLLED BY THE VILLAINS, AND 
THE GOOD PEOPLE SURVIVE IN THESE WASTELANDS AS BEST THEY 
CAN. AMONG THEM LIVES A FORMER HERO WHO’S GIVEN UP ON THAT 
WAY OF LIFE. HE IS CLINT BARTON, BUT SOME KNOW HIM AS... 
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y --AND THE 
GLAUCOMA 
IS JUST GOING 
TO SPREAD 
FASTER. 


EVERY DAY 
T’VE LOOKED IN THE 
; MIRROR AND SAID, 
Bl “MAYBE TODAY IS THE 
DAY I'LL MAKE 
IT RIGHT.” 


FOR 
EVERYBODY. \~ 
FOR THE AVENGERS. | =. 
FOR LUKE. iyi 
FOR... 


NOW I 
WON'T EVEN 
BE ABLE TO 

DO THAT. 


THERE ARE ig 
SOME PAINS A 
DOCTOR CAN'T 

FIX, CLINT. 


YOU'RE 
GOING BLIND. 
THAT'S SOMETHING 
I CAN'T FIX, 
EITHER. 

Pry 


I DON'T 
KNOW FOR SURE. 
MONTHS. MAYBE MY APVICE? 
WEEKS. THERE'S SOMETHING 
YOU WANT TO SEE, 
SOMETHING YOU 
WANT TO DO... 


~~ --IT'S AN 
XBOX, AND IT'S 
GOT A LONG-LIFE 
BATTERY, TOO. CLITTING- 
EDGE. WELL, IT WAS 
BACK WHEN THEY 
WERE STILL 
MAKIN! ‘EM. 4 


DIDN'T 
EXPECT TO 
SEE YOU 
HERE, CLINT. 


Y IHAVE 
A PRESENT 
FOR YOUR | 


- 


LOGAN'S 
HOMESTEAD, 
CALIFOONIA, 


WHY ARE 
YOU REALLY 
HERE? IT SURE 
AIN'T TO MEND 
A FENCE. 


YOU KNOW 
WHY I'M 
HERE. 2 YOU WANT 
REVENGE. AND 


YOU WANT MY 
HELP GETTING 
IT. 


I WANT : Vee, WS 
JUSTICE. FA ane 
IT'S ZB WHAT YOU 
45 YEARS Z 4 WANT. 
OVERDUE. WS a 


ANP YEAH, Z Zax J YOU BEFORE 
WANT YO : AND T/LL TELL YOU 
: LP a ‘ ; AGAIN: THOSE PAYS 
alias i \ ARE BEHIND 
ME... 


THE ONLY 
THING THAT 
MATTERS TO ME 
NOW IS KEEPING 
MY FAMILY 
SAFE. 


—_ 


DON’T TELL 
ME, ULTRON-8--MY ¥ 
GOOD-FOR-NOTHING 
EX-HUSBAND JUST 
™\ WALKED IN WITH 
MY ALIMONY. 


You 


; f 7 COULD'VE JUST 
a I BROUGHT 
-/ SPIDER- . / SENT THE MONEY. 
am ba / SOME OF WHAT I 
SOUR DAD'S | aes Pp \ OWE...BUT THE JOB é | WHREALLY 
, ) ae | DIDN'T GO AS » 


ete f PLANNED. 


NAH, I 
CAN SMELL 
THE BOOZE 
FROM OVER 
s HERE. y 


| N 

/ wi 
MY SCANNERS 

SHOW HIS WALLET 
INPENTATION IS 
FLATTER THAN 
PROJECTIONS, 

TONYA. 


IF YOU WANT 
TO SPEAK TO 
ASHLEY, SHE'S IN 
MY DAUGHTER / 
BEFORE...WELL, ; \e HER ROOM. 
: } % f JUST MAKE 
psig IT QUICK. SHE 
# = ALREADY GOT 
HERSELF IN TROUBLE 
FOR FIGHTING, AND 
I DON'T WANT YOU 
\ TO FILL HER HEAD 
WITH MORE 
NONSENSE. 


0 


WOW, WOULD 
YOU LOOK AT 
THAT, YOU GOT 
A POSTER OF 
YOUR DAD. 


BARTON, YOU 
FACED THANOS... 
HOW HARP COULD 
THIS BE? 


~ YOU HERE 
TO GIVE ME 
ONE OF YOUR 


YEARS PIECES OF J 
FATHERLY 


( WISDOM? d 
|p Agding las 
g ig ‘ 


YEAH, SOME BLILLY OH, THAT'S 
WAS BEATING LIP ONE GREAT-- 
OF THE FAT KIDS, SO 

I STEPPED IN-- 4 


FAT KID 
WAS PAYING ME 

FOR PROTECTION 
AND HE STILL HAD 

MONEY LEFT 
OVER? CAN'T PUT 

b UP WITH THAT 

DISRESPECT. 


OKAY, THAT'S ec, 
A LITTLE...LESS a 
GREAT... — 
: “_{ you REALLY 
: ‘ HERE? 


/ I'M GOING SOMEWHERE... 
I HAVE TO DO SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT..-AND T aan pe on Tati 


MIGHT NOT SEE 
OURAN CAN BE ON YOUR 


I DON'T 
WANT TO TAKE 
ANY MORE OF 

HER TIME. 


4 
ry 
Ee 
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TEN Mit. 
TANNEN 


THEN... ( 
THAT ARCHER] 
GETS HIS... / 


NOW 
THAT WE'RE 
TOGETHER... 

o 


Gist 


Ce gs Ss ei] TANNENBAUM GORGE. 
YOU RECKON Ss [eS Pe. SOUTH DAKOTA, 
HAPPENED, \ oath —— ~— 

SHERIFF? 
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LOOKS TO 
. ME LIKE ONE 
GANG OF BANDITS 
WAS SET ON BY 
ANOTHER BAND 
O! BANDITS. 


4 WELL, YOU * 

{ AIN'T LOOKING 

TOO CLOSELY, 
ARE YOU? 


ne 


WHO THE 
HELL ARE YOU? 
AND WHY ARE YOU 
TRESPASSING 
ON MY CRIME 


.- THEN STUCK AROUND 

AND, IN THIS DESERT 

HEAT, DUG EACH OF 
THEM A GRAVE. 


WHO DOES 
THAT? 


I AIN'T 
ASKING AGAIN... 
WHO ARE YOU? 


NOW, 
WHERE ARE MY 
MANNERS? 


OUR GI 
TOOK OUT EIGHT 
ARMED MADROXES 
WITH EIGHT 

ARROWS... 


OH GOD, 
I'M SORRY! 
I DIDN'T 
RECOGNIZE 
YOU, 
MARSHAL! 


BECAUSE MOST 
PEOPLE DON’T LAST 


A CONVERSATION 
WITH ME. 
BUT 
TODAY IS A 
LUCKY DAY FOR 
ALL OF US. 


--THIS 
HERE'S THE 
WORK OF A COT- 
DANG SUPER 
HERO. 


\CAUISE, 
SHER 


IFF, 


WY --THIS HERE'S 
THE WORK OF 


PARTS IN A LONG 
TIME-- 


TO BE 
CONTINUED! 


NEXTs THE QUEST BEGINS 


SEND YOUR NOTES ACROSS THE WASTELANDS TO MHEROES@MARVEL.COM 
— AND BE SURE TO MARK THEM “OKAY TO PRINT”! 


